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The Afectogfe Soldier. 
AV EXCELLENT NEW. SONG. 


WAS in the evening of a wint'ry day, 
When ſafe returning from a long campaigt 
BL LEN Oer tojl'd, and weary with the way, 
Came home to ſee his SALLY once again. 


ln batter'd arms he careleſsly threw down, 125 
And view'd his SaLLx with enraptur'd eyes, W 


But ſhe receiv'd him with a modeſt frown, 
She knew not ALLEN in hig/ravigh diſguiſe. 


His hair was knotted, and his beard unſhorn, 
is tatter d coutrements about him hung, | 
A tear of pleaſure did his checks adorn, 


: And bleſſings fell in torrents from his tongue 


Am I then altet d Wich this ck trade, | 
5 3 8 22 faithful Aur an have forgot, 
7 N | cart unto ſome other A | 


Ther 3 3 fled, 
t her ALLEN'S . 
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Ball pale awhile, ſhe look 'd like one that's dend. 


He kiſs'd, ſhe breath'd, N all her love confeſt. 
K 0 „5 . 2 * 4 $J 


es, my delight, though alter'd as thou art 
Reduc'd by honeſt courage to this ſtrait, 7 


ou art the olden treaſure of my heart, Roe: 
My long: laſt huſpand and my-wilh'd-for mate. 
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The Soldier's Song; or, The Lillie of France. 
THE Lillics of France and the fair Engliſu Roſe. 
Could never agree as od Hiſtory ſlie?s) 
but our Edwards and Henries thoſe Lillies have torn, 
nd. in their rich Standards ſuch 'Enſfigns have born. 
o lhew that Old England beneath-2 itrong Lance, 
las humbled the Pride and the Glory of France. 


What would theſe Monſicurs > would they kaow how | s | 


— 


they ran? oc 


Thy look at the Annals of glorious Queen Anne. Eee ol | 
le beat them by Sea, add we beat them by Land, 


es, 


/ 


1, hen Marlborough and Ruſſel enjoyed the Commangl z. — 
! 4 * \ a EAN ” +5 "RS. 
r, beat them again Boys, ſo let them advance,. 


id England deipiſes the Inſults of France. 
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Why jet the Grand Monarch affembte his Hel, 
dd threaten Invaſion in England's fair Coaſt, © ©. © | 
e bid them Defiance ſo let them can nas 
re at them, their Buſineſs wiltiquiekly” e dene; | 
onſieurs we will teach you a new Evoglith Dance, 3 
our Grenadier's March, that ö 0 Igkten all ras I» 


Let's take vp our Muſkets and gin 
d Monſieurs you'll find us as Gd 
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Beat bee Trumpets ſound, and Huzza ! for our King, 
Then welcome Belliſle, wi hat Troops thou can'lt bring, 
Huzza! for Old England,. whoſe ſtrong pointed Lance, 
an humble the Pride and the Glory of F trance. 
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- The A of wer to the Soldier's Song. 


HE Lawrels of France are ſo flouriſhing grown, 
They thought to traniplant them Abroad as at fieme; 
But the Cold of the Climate did alter the Caſe, 
And make them declare they would ſoon crave a Pefce: 
Since Prufſia, their Maſter, taught them to Dance, 
By Methods onknown to the People of France. 


U 


The French FOLDS at firſt * they had thy beſt of the Game 
Till che brave Pruſſian Hero did put in his Claimy” 

I" Chey ſtrotted with Pride, what a Buſtle was made” | 
When Hanover and Minorca to them was betray'd : 
Have at them again, Boys, ſo let them advance, 
To ſhew them the Power we {till have over France. 
a ' Now the n are beat, the Work! is begun, 
For Eogland to ſecond them, their Buſineſs is done; Pa; 
They are beaten by Sea, and are beaten by Land, | 
So we have nothing to do but to keep Sword in Hand: 
Sword in Hand we'll conquer, ſo let them advance, mag 
| 8 o feel the Yharo Sting of our well pointed Lance. 
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a Though 8 e and Richlieu did; join with Lorraio, 
Aga inſt the oe Hero,-but their Scbeme N in vais 
Their Forces did defeat wherever he goes, | 
Like Locuits they fly from the Pruſſian Blows : | 
| Their Lawrels are blaſted, and are gone to decay, 
E France 0. wo yore of her Lillies ſo gay. 
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Come fill up your Bumpers and let it go round, 


— o the brave Pruſſian King of Fʒme and Renown : c 
ecets attend his Arms, and may he reign, _ 

Ne. triumph over France, for our Cauſe to maintain: 
za! for brave Pruffia, Huzza! round the Board. 
t ſucceeding Annals his fame ſtill record. > 8 
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The Fertunate Wedding, Ge. 


N fair London City, a young Man and a Maid. 
They went to the Temple lately to wed; e 
id as they were going, young Nancy ſo Fair, 4» 

ne by, and went in to ſee them wed there. 
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A young Merchant by chance at that Time a C come br. 
ſho beautiful Nancy did quickly eſpy;, 
d into the Temple he fo lowed them too. as 
id Nancy's fair Beauty began for to view. 


ne, 


He called her his deareſt, ſaid, "ve behold, 2 
ere's a Couple juſt going to have and to hold ; | 3 
nc if thou art willing this Minute to wet. 
e both will make one, there's no more . 


Fair Nancy ſhe bluſhed, and thus did reply, 
| You banter me fir, and I muſt you deny: _ 
Pe. no, I proteſt, for Iil wed thee this Hour, phe: {2 
ut her Anſwer was No, Sir, its not in your. wi $ 

"2% - | 
Why art thou already engag'd to a Man,” 85 $5037 3 
o, indeed Sir, I am not as, my name is Nan; 3 5 


it you are a Gentleman. EY IIINS: I 
nd | am a poor Servant Dogree,/./ EY n 
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Here is the Papſon, and I have a Ring- $077 55 
And I will maintain > 1 1 


| A March'then, kind Sic, If in earneſt you be, F 
In freely conſent that you ſhall matry me: 

| Then Hand in Hand. to the Parſon they n 
And marry'd they were to the Merchant's Content. 


The Parſon for Marrying theſe Two was well paid, 1 
But the Bride was in 3 and ſhe could not be ſtaid: Pur 
Where doſt thou ['ve the Merchant reply'd, WI 
That I may; know, where to find. my pretty Bride. | But 

In Cheapſide I hve, ata Merchant's Honſe che, 5 
hope for to ſee you when Time you can ſpare: g Fo 
He ſaluted her then, and a Guinea did give, „ 
Saying, I'll. come and ſee you if ſurely I live. . Let 

She made him a Courtſey, and then did reply 
To ſee you, kind Sir, nothing would be more 0 6 Th 
Then Home ſhe wenr ſmiling with the Ring and Toben, 2 

as ſhe took all the Reſt to be nothing but Joking. Wop 
(1 
| The next Week after at the Royal Exchange, 
IOftentimes Matters. fall out very ſtrange: 13 * 
0 4 two Merchants met, and ſaluted each other, sp 
Rod wonder 'd they'd not of late ſeen one another. Tt 
WW T'be young Merchant then to the old one declar d. 
The Reaſon is, laſt Week, Sir I was married: _ _ 
[wiſh you much Joy; the old Merchant reply'd, _ _ * 
hope you have got a rich beautiful Bride. 7 85 1 


ben ſhail L ſee Four fine Lady; 1 pray. 0 
o come and dine with us, pray fet down the Day: oh 

T thank you good Sir, it is all in good Time, 3 
y Wife and myſelf will wait on vou to dine. 


Then two days aſter the young Merchant he went, 
| An with _ bene to his Content; 
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He ſaw his fair Bride, but ſhe knew not what Time, 
hat ber wedded Huſband catng phat her to dine. 


The old Merchant's Lady much Jo res with bie, 

Thy did not you with you your fair Lady bring? 

thank you dear Madam, ſhe I wait on you ſas,” 
And many a time you have ſeen her before. 


Madam, my Buſineſs at thie Time-is owing, , 7 
purely in the Cauſe of a Country Couſin; | 
Who ſoon will be coming to fair London Town, | 
But firſt ſhe muſt have ſome new Cloathing and Gown, | 


There's three hundred Guineas ſhe gave me SY 
For to get rich cloathing to make up with ſpeed; 

 ETheſe three hundred Guineas lay out in Reon: : : 
Let the Taylor take Meaſure of your W aitiog-maid. | 


If two Hundred more ſhould be wanting te boy, 
The Silks that are rich, and does pleaſure your 57 
Lay it out, dear Madam, I will you repay, yr, 
The firſt Time I happen to come by this Wa. 


With a Coach and fix Horſes next Week he did corae, 
And aſked the old Lady if the Garments were done; 9 
She replied,” Yes Sir, the beſ | make bald, ye 
That in Londen I could buy for Silver or Geld. 


PÞlJ aſſure you Sir, all Things I have Fr >a are 
So I will go up Stairs, and get my Maid rad —— 

Away went the Lady but when ſhe came down, > 
The Maid did exceed all the Roſes in June, WY Y 


The Lady faid, Sir, how do you like the Gleaths ? | 
They're well made, dear Madam, and in them A Re 
In them's the Jewel, and the Joy of my Lite, 
declare now, dear Madam, that this is my e V5 


The company did ſalute the Bride Ma. 7 ＋ . . al 
2 ai eh a Beauty : was e ound 8 . 
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See ſcem'd like A Queen, like a Saint was ber Voice, 44 
And all the Nobility ef pleas'd with his Choice, 


At the Head of the Table they placed the Bride, 
After Dinner was Muſick, and dancing beſide: 

At Night we will leave them in Raptures of Love, 

There's nought could exceed them but the Powers aboy 
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A new Bang cail'd Ally Creater. i 


PHERE lived a man in Baleno, crazy, - 
"a Who wanted a Wife to make him uneaſy, ' MEE 
©) Long had he figh'd for dear Ally Croaker, | C7 204 
Aud thus the gentle youth beſpoke beer 
Will you marry me, dear Ally Wen 
Win you marry ne, &c. | | 14 


| This artleſs young Man, juſt come frown the dee 
A Novice in Love and all its foolar; 1 * 

Too dull for à Wit, too grave for a rl 1 
＋ And thus tbe Gentle Youth, beſpoke ber: r 

Win gen marry we, Ce. 


He drank with the Fathery he drank avith te blech 
He ramp'd with the Siſter, he gam'd with the Brother 
He gam'd, till he pawned bis Coat to the Broker, 
. - Which loit him che Heart of his dear Ally, Croaker. 4 
„ . 78 e fickle, fickle Ally 9 k 


Ohl t e Beke, Kc. 19 2 2204 

i * To all ye young Men who are fad of s PR r 

W bo are ſpending of your Money, whil others "ing 

Fortunes a Nit, the De'il may .chibke ber, e 

| Ao more inconſtant than — Ally Crogker- | 115 
Oh! the inconſtant Ally CH, nn, 

3 8 Ally Sek. nb A 
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